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PR EST ON»: 


2 
HEROI-COMICK POEM, 
I UPON 


The late Action at HoLTWEL I 


I0oð which is added 
| The Chefter Lady's Congratulation 
T © : 
The Hero ASH. 
So when at Bathos, all the Gyants ſtrove | 
T invade the Skies, and wage a War with Jove; 
Soon as the Aſs of old Silenus Bray, TO 
The trembling Rebels in Confufton ted. 
Diſpenſary, | 
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AN 


HERO COMICK POEM. 


——— Sing the Doughty Blades af Savings 
(leſs Might, 

Who late ſuſtain a fierce unequal 
825 ME Fight: 
Who ventur d all in Jemmy s ruin d 
RT LY? 5 (Cauſe, 
And ſoundly kick d and cuff d, e- 
({cap'd the Laws. 


For ſince thro' quaint Conniyance they remain 
As yer unpuniſh'd, tho' their Crime is plain ; 
Well they may bear (tis no inglorious Fate) 


To ſee one merry Muſe their Acts xelare. 


But ſay, was't Wine or Brandy, Ale or Beer, | 
Which fir d the tim'rous Lads to Feats of War? 
| What 


K.  OOE——_—_ . —— Barron eg 


— 
eee — — 


eee 1 5, — 


And chilly Girls, wich warm Carreſſes ply d, 
Oſt yield up that for which poor Miuny dy d. 


Brought his North- Britons bold, Three Youths of \ 8 


Hg, B—--y, C— , all Rebels late ſer fress 


(6) 
What made ſuch Heroes quit the Bowling-Green; 
And draw from peaceful Sheath the Weapon keen? 


| "Twas in the Place, where Popiſh Legends rell 
Fair Winuy Blood produc'd a Holy Well. | 
O wond' rous ſtrange! the Maid, tis gravely ſaid, 
Ev'n ſuffer d Death to ſave her Maidenhead. 
But Tory Saints and Non-reſiſting Dames 

Now plunge and frisk in the polluted Streams: 


Here Aſty F d, a Youngſter known full well 
For Strength of Face, and Nimbleneſs of Heel, 


As er ſwung in, or cer deſervd a Rope: a 


By GEORGE 's bloody Act of Clemency. 5 


BF 

, P 9 - 3 
1 b 5 | 

[ N 

by 

; p 

4 * 

U 


| -2 came; 


Wich theſe Bob N and Ben B 
| Two roaring fwearing Sots of drunken Fame. 


2 


1 


1 with them Two Topers more of vile Repute, 
[ Whoſe Names wou'd ill with Epick Numbers ſuit. 


e 


s Now had the Sun withdrawn his radiant Light, ® 
And left the Moon ſole Regent of the Night ; 1 8 
When theſe brave Youths aſſembled o er their Ale, 
A To damn, and curſe, and at the Low-Church rail; 
7 Whom oft they ſwore moſt terribly they d bang, 

0 And fy thus broke forth in ſmooth , 


My brave Tlluſtrious loyal Lads! chat are 
Well diſciplin d in all the Arts of War: 
, t Who know th Attack, the Storm, and the Defeat; i 


But chiefly you excel at a Retreat. 
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(8) 


© Tn that Tm skillful too; You know the Scene, 


c * At which my Rivals ſcoff in ſpightful Vo; 
But here I vow, my Honour to regain, 2 
Aſſiſt me Friends! aſſiſt me in chis Cauſe; : 
© Let's boldly bid Defiance to the Laws: "Oy | 
Laws! did I ſay : the Law lies dormant here; 


* Here's neither Law, my Boys! nor Whigg to. fear- 


All Zories true as cer declin' d the Fight, LM 


er bravely drink and ſwear. for James's Right: | 


* Nay more, my Fricnds ! here, in this very Town 
Some Loyaliſts acquir 4 a high, Renown : 3 

* When you, Gallants! at Preſton lay ith” Lurch, 
Twas here they met to drink for Mother- Church, 
And curſe the Whig gs; here Parry ſwore for you, 
And Vows were offer up by Parſon Hugh. 


With much Impatience long they ſtay d, heh rai 
<A falſe Alarm declar d the Whiggs Defeat. 8 


Quick to the Fire, Hats, Cravats, Wigs they flung; 


And thro' the Town their Acclamations rung. 


Dear 


(COD. 


1 | © Dear honeſt Augh! by Heay'ri, the truſty Soul 
'£ Deſerves for his burnt Wig a Fryars Cowl! 
When Royal James. the Britiſh, Throne aſcends; | 


0 With high Rewards hell grace ſuch zealouy 
: ( 4 muß 
. Methinks I now read in the Book of Fate, 


I How from St. Aſaph he'll the. See tranſſate 
ie To Holy-Well; and there methinks I view, 


In his Pontifick Robes, dear Toping Hug ll. 


0 


As for ourſelves, what may we not expect? 


z 1 Great James will nel er ſuch Worth as . : 
But Honours muſt attend, 1 dare aſſure you, 


j C Us, that are Men tam Marti quam Mercurio. 


4 Fe chis with lond Huzzas MAN ſtorm the Street; 
. | | And Herocs-like, ſtrait knock down all they meet: 


| Here Jemmy they proclaim'd with much Parade, 
Forc d Doors, broke Windows, and wild Havock 


if (made. 


Wich brandiſhe Whynards arm'd, and direful Rage, 


"Red "a 


n 3 37 I” 
3 ee eee 


They with a weak old Woman durſt engage: 


Die a B Down, 


(ro) 
Down, on your Knees ! bleſs. James for hes x 15 f 
She ign rant in Hereditary-Right, y bs II 
Sought to reſiſt and ſhibboriily'rebel ; J. 
They fell d her down, and next poſſeſs d the Well. 
Which (bowing low) fir d with the great Succeſs, _ 
In "_—_ thus their Leader did addreſs. 


Of _ Well. how famous wilt Thou be, 

: Diſtinguiſh' d as the Seat of Loyalty! | 
No more will I of Foreign Fountains dream, 

|} Or quaff in Fancy Aganippe's Stream : 

| | No more in lofry Numbers will T ſing 

ö Of where the Horſes Heel firft rais d the Spring; 
© But where thy Head, O Winifrida ! fell, 
And caus d to flow thy Wonder-working Well: 
| | © There will I bath, and fip, and that ſhall be 


Cuaſtalian Streams and Helicon to me. 


. Methinks already thou haſt touch d my Brain, 


And I cou d ſing in ſumptuous Epick Strain: 


. * . 8 «JS WE. x 
9 — n 
A A Fra E 

— BS Win 


(ar) 


j r Hh Rapture ſwells my loyal Breaſt, | ? 


As when: of yore my Cloe IA L i; i.- 0 T 
£ And her loy d Day diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt. 8 
* Aid me, St. Stephen, and the ſaintly Throng, 
But moſt, bright Winifride! inſpire my Song ; 


Mile Itbe Nes cbat durſt proclaim their Ri 


95 * Buy let us finiſh firſt, and then the Deed TH ſing. 


Then to the Dreſſing· Chamber ſtrait they preſt; 


| Where for the Well they. found a Prieſt undreſt. 


* Down! A. cries, own James our rightful Lord, 


. Or in your Breaſt, by Heavn! III ſheath my 


(Sword. 


4 _ © Forbear, Heroick Youths! I pray forbear; 


N ; If not my Perſon, yet my Gown revere: 


« Great James's Right I never did diſown, 


2 * And hope he'll ſtill Pole his Father's Throne. 


5 B 2 5 Tho 


The Mills they next beſiege with Courage ſtout, 


62 


Tho fore d to pray for him who wears the Crown, 


f And the State-Oaths moſt glibly ſwallow down, | 


. Vet Fm a 7 ory true, as Cer r dicgracd a Gown. : 


{-\ 


The Hectors cry Peccavi, and retreat; 


Bur ſtill they thought their Glory not compleat. 


Which ſoon they ſtorm'd, and made a gen ral Rut: 
The Women ſhreik'd and fled; the Men too kneel, 


Stund with the View of bright victorious Steel. 
horas " VE as TOOL 


So when the Rain comes pouring from the Hills, 
And Winny s Fountain with foul Streams o'erfills ; 


Quite o'er the Banks the ruſhing Torrent flows, 


Nor Mill nor Miller dare its & od | 
The Victors to the Town once more aſcend, 
And with loud Shouts their loyal Throats they rend. 
Long live King James! ſtill was the general Cry; 


Long live King James] the ecchoing Rocks reply, 
3 But 


But oh, how fickle is the Warrior's Fate! of ; 
7 When juſt arriy'd to his Meridian Height ; | 
; One baſe Plebeian Hand ſhall lay him low, 
And rear the Lawrels from his conquring Brow, 
For now Three ſturdy ruſtick Louts appear, 


Who ler their Van-Guard paſs, but charge the Rear, 


As when Ulyſes on the Trojan Shore, 
By Numbers preſt, did 4jax Help implore; 


So little Ben, by Pitch-Fork overlaid, 

Did to the vaProus Aſ call for Aid. 

The vaProus Aſty haſtes to ſave. his Friend; 

O Fate! O Chance! muſt here the Triumph end? 
One of the Clowns with vile jgnoble Spade, 

All grov ling on the Ground the Hero lay d. 
That Mouth, which oft did White-Roſe Damſels 


Lay welt ring now in Blood and kiſs'd the Street. 
Thoſe Feet, whoſe graceful Motion charm'd the Fair, 
Noy kick, and ſprawl, and quivring dance in Air. 


While 


(meet, 


(14) 
While the Triumphant Churl with Legs aſtride, 
This —_— o'er him, mortifies his Pride. 


© Henee, Daſtard Fop! take nokia and hie thee 


| (H ome, 
6 Nor hither more to ſcare our Children come: 
* Bur ſhou'd thy Mather with her Women fear 
© Herſelf to whip thee, let her ſend thee here. 
© Tf James's Partizans are All ſuch Prigs; 
* Ourſelves at the long Run muſt e en turn Whiggs. 


What Aid can'ſt thou afford > Who.in one wed 


Did ſt ſeek the Field, and nobly run away: 
When thou to Preſto mad ſt thy ſirſt Advance, 
Thou cock dthyHat and caus d thy Courſer prance; 


A Horfeman ſtout; nor Man nor W oman fear d; 


* But when the bloody fighting Whig gs appear d, 


A fudden Pannick Terror ſeiz'd thy Mind, 


Thou truſted to thy Heels, and left ſt thy * 
(behind. 


This ſince we know, what Madnefs cou'd engage 


Thy Chicken Heart, co rouze a Welfbmor's Rage + 


: Whom 


„ whom, tho we Targleſs fight, and Breeches 
F (wear 
En now che Highland Bruces ſhall learn to fear. 


, If ſome few Acres ſtile thee Maſter now, 


e f In Flintiſh Bounds, we well remember how : 


bl © And Abne Old Humphry with outrageous Noiſe, 
Cou d neer intitle thee, tho Oxford-bred, 
7 © To knock us you at yOu on the Head. 


By. the Lame IF oh tertible to cell! 

' With one Back-ſtroke poor Robin W——y fell. 
His Friends now ſwear that they'll Ws PR 
F That durſt Rohs Brain inhumanly beat out: 
4 But truſt the Muſe, and be not ſo ſevere; 


How cou d he beat out chat which ne er was there? 2 


I. 


3 


/ The Third ill-manner d Bumpkin ſtifly ſtood, 
4 Arm d with unpoliſh' d potent Piece of Wood, 

! Broke from the Hedge; with which the Vulgar ſay, 
| He made the brave North-Britons ſand ar Bay, 
Not much unlike their own recorded Hay. 
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Their 


(16Y 
Their valiant Quixot lying in a Trance, - © 
Now thought he ſaw around him Spectres dance -. V8 
Where One of Stature tall, and ſtern of Look, I 
With Accent fierce to che fall'n Leader ſpoke. » . 


O 40 ! yield, and to thy Fate ſubmit 15 
Thy Sword's as unſucceſsful as thy Wit: 
In vain of old to Cloe did ſt thou ſing, _. 
And now in vain thou fight'ſt for James thy King. 


Leave, prethee leave to aim at Wit and War; 


KY 


As thou Ctwas not my Talent) haſt the Bar: 
Now know thy ſelf; ſhine in thy proper Sphere; 
Go ſwill the Bowl, and quaff the ſparkling Beer: 
Or ſpy ſometimes the Form in which the Hare is, 
And with ſuch Arts charm my ſage Lord of Carwys. 
The Chief revives ; his Eyes ſalute the Light: . 
The Es Phantom vaniſh d from his Sight. | „ ® 
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But how the Braves were ſeiz d, and alter freed, % 


How long the Surgeon” 8 Care; and with what 
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# TheGallant Sc 671006 Woithies ſtole away; 5 
And what th Event of tliat much dreaded Day, 

| When Witneſſes, at leaſt full Half a Sopre, 7 
| Before the Juſtice to theſe Actions ſwore ; 

Let ſome more manly Muſe at Length declare, 


Nor tlius already tir d with the rough Toils of War; 
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1. 
O You, dear loyal 4fby F— 4! 
We Cheſter Damſels write; 
We've often for thoſe Bruiſes 1555 a, 


it F-, 0 
* L 4 K " 


ou lars receiv di in Fight. © 2 . 


But ſince you'n re ſafe, wich Joy-v we. « find 


Juſtice is lag as well as blind. "+ 
«7 1 5 8 * Fa, la, la, la. 


Tho we have many 4 doughty Wight, 
Thar owns great 7emmys Cauſe; 
Yet they durſt ne er engage in Fight, 
1 5 of {till they fear d the Laws. 

Hur! yau regard nor Life nor Fame, 


And bravely dare his Right proclaim, 


Pa, la, la, la. 
III. 


s 
At Preſton firſt his Friends you join d. 


x — 


And ſwore with them von d dia: „ 965 

Tho' there indeed you "Og your Mind, 19) ; 
| F And thought it beſt ro fly. . 
I Fror when the Whig es. pe in * Pin „ 


”,- 3 * 939 


Lou prudently your ſelf: wichdrew |. 
1 ö „ N 3 | x \ ; * i F A 7 7 7 4 5 1 
3 3 „ IV. | 


Bur now your Decds at Holy-Wel 

1 Have gain'd you much Renown; ; 
. When ſcour! y you the Women bel, | 
$ And knock'd the Millers down. 0 1 9 
I Vet oh, midſt all this great Parade, 4 6 A 
4 0 be lay low v by dirty Spade. 1) Go "Oe 
1 | Bal! TON fla: Va, la, lay ha 
* F- * = a Vo 
1 when Juſtices aſſembld were 

To hear this dreadful Fray; 3 
Y And Thirteen Witneſſes did fivear ; 

In Tears we paſs d the Day. 


But when e hear how vou got oft, 3 


* 


*. bh at their Malice ſcoff. Fa, la, 115 fo. 
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bur now he's gone, 


We laugh and fing, and ſing and laugli. 59 0 i 
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ur Services to little . 5 
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And truſty Robin too: „„ 5 3 
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Which if you bad, you All muſt ſwing, | 
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id we ſhou'd neither laugh nor ſing. 9 5 
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